And The New Teacher 


continuing Penny's latest adventure at Hightowers School... 


outside 


a 


Penny knows that maths teacher Miss 
Cosgrove is married to the crook builder 
in charge of work at the school. With 
Dawn she's trying to find evidence in the 
builder's hut, when someone spots her 


“1's NO —~ 
GOOD, PENNY.../ 
\ SAW YOu! COME) 
fi put! 


———__ 
(IT'S BOB... THE’, 
\survevor! 


y 


71 CAN'T GETIN. THE DOORS — 


BOB... WELL FIND, 
Ye PROOF 


DAWN WITHDRAWS A) 
FILE OF PAPERS. .. 


THEY'RE 
al gis, J 


ne 


BOB. 


FAB SOUNDS 


LOTS.OF people said they liked 
the Swiss entry best in the recent 
Eurovision Song Contest, and now it 
has been released over here by 
PAOLA, the girl who sang it in 
. It's called “Bonjour, Bon- 
and it is very catchy. You 


OOK AT THE 
SPECIFICATIONS... 
THEY'RE NOT WHAT LEYTON’ 
\ BASED. Ae QUOTATIONS, 


never know, it might go places! On 
Decca. 


The mysterious, microphone-flex 
twirling DAVE BERRY has recorded 
a new single after quite an absence. 
It's called “Huma-Lama”, on Decca, 
and it sounds very intriguing. Rather 
a good backing, too. 


Attractive sound from newcomer 
SUE LYNNE on RCA Victor— 
“You", which was written by Chris 
Andrews. Since he has written 
several of Sandie Shaw's previous 


[QUICK INSTRUCTIONS LEAD] 
PENNY AND DAWNTO 
THE FILING CABINET. 


a 


WE'VE FOUND PROOF 
THAT HEAS A 
CROOK? 


“NOTHING IN 


THAT DRAWER. 


hits, Sue should do very well with 
this number. 


Likeable DES O'CONNOR switches 
from his usual ballads to a very 
joggy, sing-along song, “Dick-a- 
Dum Dum" on Columbia. It's very 
much a novelty number, very cheer- 
ful and catchy. 


It's not just the words, but the 
melody and the backing, too, which 
are very similar to their last release, 
“Love Child", for DIANA ROSS and 
THE SUPREMES. “I'm Livin’ In 


Shame" is full of regrets again, this 
time a girl regretting having been so 
ashamed of her mother in the past. 
The actual presentation and back- 
ing are marvellous, but I'm not keen 
on the words at all. (Tamla Motown). 


Records that jolly well ou 
hits: THE IDLE RACE and ‘ 
The Broken Arrows" (Liberty); 
MANFRED MANN with “Raga- 
muffin Man" (Fontana); ROY ORBI- 
SON and “My Friend" (London); 
and Dutch group THE CATS with 
“Why" on Columbia. 
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“COME OUT 
OF THERE... AND 


fe \ & 3 


INHER ROOM, MISS | 
COSGROVE HEARS THE|? 
FRENZIED CRIES... 
33 7 EVERYTHING IS 
5. RUINED! 


fj ya 


Life ean be diffiealt sometimes...when you have a witeh for a mother-in-law! 


Z = 


=f MWRONG CQYPECTIO: 
| CPA Sn 


( 


(KC 
= y 
; CR 
= = 4 


MAVYSE OME 
-EUT 


(AE 
BERTAINEY 
7 CAN f 
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A SPLENDID (DEAR! (VE 


LIE AMONG REALISE 17 MOV! 
7 REALISE 17. , 
HAVE 72 PUT y 
epgnis ee HAVE TO BE CONTENT 
4 Saget A MAOCRE ALANS E 
RESTRICTIONS: SUPCOUNOINGS. 


The larger-than-life adventures of two real-life model girls! 


| Hane nil) Dobbee 


MODEL 
GIR 


(BUT FIRST MARTHA NEEDS PHOTOGRA\ en 


y, throws herself 
When Martha has 


recovered, 
earn some money. They get to work 


ith their make-up, 
and Martha is transformed : 


/ MARTHA JONES — 
ULL GIVE YOU THREE 
MONTHS 70 BECOME 


(OOM 'S JOP 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 
MODEL! 


: TANT SHE N 
AS BEAUTIFUL * 
Laue 


BEFORE LONG, MARTHA HAS A LARGE 
SELECTION OF PICTURES, ANU THE 
GIRLS VECIDE IT'S TIME To TAKE 
HER TO THEIR AGENT... 


SHED MARTHA! 
Pill UP SOME CHAE, 


7 REMEMBER HOW 1 
4ELT WHEN / Ws A 


HUNDREVS OF THEM. SOON JANE Ne 
ARE ARRAI 


DEBBIE 
FOR HER IN VARIOUS STUDIOS 


INGING TEST SHOTS 


(THAT'S. /7, 
| MARTHA ...GOOD... 


WITH AN EXPERT EYE, TANIA 
FLIPS i el MARTHA'S 


MOST SAY 
YOUVE Gor same 
LOVELY CLOTHES, )) 
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MARTHA'S VOICE TRAILS AWAY IN ANAGONY 
OF DISAPPOINTMENT, BUT THEN... 


| L 
COOL... AS LONG AS YOU'RE 
AE INED. /BECAUSE / 

WE GOING 70 TALE 
LWVOON BY S70KM. S01 
PREPARED 70 ADVANCE WOU 
A HUNDRED PONIES. 


EVEN THE AGENCY 
SOON THEY ARE CIRCULATE IS STUNNED BY 
TO ADVERTISING AGENCIES 
ALL OVER LONDON ... AN? * 
EVERYWHERE THE REACTION 


18 THE SAME 1M SORRY... 


MARTHA JONES 15° 
FULLY BOOKED UNTIL 


<=) 
? 
ral 


COULD USE HER, ALL 
he RIGHT. MARTHA 


Ey ~ 
j Ms 
aa 44 
wy) 7 SUY! WHAT AG 
FANTASTIC Glhel.. WEE, / 


Ss 


THE GIRLS GO BACKTO MARTHA'S 
FLAT FOR COFFEE... BUT SUZDENLY 
A DARK FIGURE EMERGES FROM 


A MAN... WHY 
Z\ CAN'T YOU LEAVE f 
WO ME ALONE? /, 


MARTHA HARTLY KNOWS 
HOW 72 MAKE THE 
AGONISING DECISION... 


JA TURNE TO HER 


MARTHA! WELL TELL 
ZAMIA ANO EVERY THING... 


TT MAY NOT BE 
OR LONG, 


MATRA... 
OLY A LEW MONTHS, 
EVEN WEEKS. 


WITH VOU. 1'LL COME WON, 
WE CAN SEND FOC MY 
THINGS LATER! 
WT 
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WITH A GUZVEN MOVEMENT, 
MARTH. 


MARTHA'S SIX BEST PICTURES ARE CHOCEN, 
ISENT To A PRINTER, AN A FEW DAYS LATER, 
HER COMPOSITES COME THROUGH... 


8) THEV RE BEAUTIFUL, 
MARTHA... REALLY 
GORGEOUS! 


IN GRATITUDE 10 HER TWO FRIENDS, | 
MARTHA TAKES THEM OUT FOR A 
SLAP-UP MEAL IN AN EXPENSIVE 
KESTAURANT... — 

_— 


/ FEEL GUILTY, REALLY. 
YOUVE BOTH CONE SOMOUCH 
OR ME AND NOW (ht GETTING 


THAN YOU ARE! 


(EW 1 
OUT! AMOTM BOOKED 
FOR SOBS ALL NEXT 
WEEK... 1 CANTY 


LEAVING THE SENTENCE UNFINIGHED, 4 
MARTHA SILENTLY TURNS ANZ JOINS: 
HERS FATHER... 


VEE, ESPECIALLY 


OPA PORTUME 70 HELP WHEN YOU CONSIDER 


THEM... WHAT A Gitkel ! 


NEXT WEEK: A new adventure for Jane and Debbie! 


7 


| £8801 


[Ce DRESSES TO BE WON! 


COLOURING COMPETITION 


be taken into consideration by the judges, so 
choose your colours to go with the outfits and the models wearing them. 

Then cut out the pictures and coupon together—do not te them—and fill in 
your fall name, addcese and age in your best handwriting. State your correct dress 
length, checking with Mum to make absolutely certain of the size you really wear. 
Post your entry to: PENELOPE, COLOURING COMPETITION, CENTURY 2i 
PUBLISHING, MAY'S COURT, ST. MARTIN’S LANE, LONDON, W.C.99, to 
arrive NOT LATER than Thursday, May 22nd, 1969. 


‘binding, and no correspondence can be entered into. 
not enclose any other correspondence with your 


ENNY’S picked a lovely crisp, cool cotton dress this week 

that’s cut on simple lines and looks ultra smart. It's 
from the TICK-A-TEE range. Sleeveless, with a simple 
neckline, it has a big inverted pleat in the front of the skirt, 
and it's a very flattering shape for all types of figures. It’s 
made in sizes 26’—36" and comes in several bright colourways, 
including the lovely glowing turquoise shade pictured on 
this week's front cover. It sells at good stores throughout 
the country, and is one of Tick-a-Tee’s budget line dresses. 
A real bargain—and there are TEN just like it to be won 
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Cathy’s the girl who understands every word that dogs bark! 


WHEN Gre 


AS CATHY ARRIVES | 
wor 


"BUT THE BOATMAN HAS 
OTHER PROBLEMS... 


Gi COUMLENT oe 
WARN YOU, I" 
OST MY VOICE ~ AND 
My JOB, MOST LIKELY! 
WHISPERING HON'T 
Bee THOSE 7 
BOATS IN. 
‘ Kr> 
fc 


PENELOPE May 17, 1969 NEXT WEEK: Police Dog On The Run! » 


When Colonel Buffalo Bill Cody brings his famous Wild West [LAME COU 
Show through Fort Jackson, he wants to see if the iS Hiner TO 
IS FIRST TO REACH HIS 
ADOPTED DAUGHTER'S Sil 


Pony is as brilliant a rider as everyone says. Pony shows her 


paces on her favourite cavalry charger, Washington ... but Jed 22 . \ \ 
— \ y Pan 
HS 


Brogan, one of Cody's men, bears Pony a bitt 
times his revenge perfectly ... vce Ber iarsaes ~ yy K . _ eis 

3 ; k A . \ YOU..7.(. 

THAT WAGON! : 

( ICANT POSSIBLY, TION r 
San COMIN 


WA ALL 
RIGHT, FATHER! BUT 
WASHINGTON. 
THINK YOURSELF 
WEKY 1 DON'T Haye 


LUCKILY THE BIG CHARGER IMEANWHILE, COLONEL CODY IS 
HAS SUFFERED NO MORE IBESIDE HIMSELF WITH GGMATION | 


THAN A TWISTED FETLOCK 


OH, WASHINGTON? 
(ood INGTON? [SUDDENLY, A SHOUT FROM A\ 
YOU GOAT ANE: BROKEN JGRIZZLED OLD CAVALRY SERGEANT. 
HURT TERRIBLY! : 


HOW THE 7 
BLAZES! DID IT HAPPEN? 


THE GREAT SHOWMAN CONTROLS HIS 
ISHAKING ANGER AND TURNS TO PONY. 


NOW, YOUNG 
Labr. WN. 


IE 1 CAI 
HAVE A SHORT TALK 


WITH YOL/. 


OF COURSE, 
COLONEL. BUT FIRST, 
I'D BETTER SEE TO MAKING 


WASHINGTON COMFORTABLE 


1F YOU DON'T MIND. 


(SA FINE MAN. | KNOW HE 
SHALL BE UKE A FATHER 


GIRL INA 
MILION YOU'VE 
GOT THERE, LAME COLT 


HER FAITHFUL 
FRIEND. 


| SHE IS LIKE ME. 
/ HORSES HAVE BEEN 
FIRST THOUGHT FOR } [ OUR WHOLE LIFE. MY GRE 
BROTHERS. HAD LITLE TIME} 
AND HIS: 


A 
ih, 


A 
Te a! 


HEY! HOLD ON THERE! —~ 
THERE'S 10 BE NO PARTING! 
YOU'RE IN ON THE DEAL TOO, 
LAME COLT! A MAN WHO TENDS 
HORSES LIKE YOU DO 1S WORTH, 
GOLD—DUST TO ME! 


WANTED 
A SCARE INTO 
THE BRAT!_~ 


’ 


FOR A CRIPPLE 
ADOPTED PRLEPACE A 
GIRL.- 


TT 1S, THAT WHEN BUFFALO BILL'S: 
WILD WEST SHOW HEADS FROM FORT 
JACKSON ON THE NORTHWARD TRAIL TO 
CANADA, PONY AND LAME COU ARE 
RIGHT THERE BESIDE HIM! 
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YOU MIGHT HAVE 
GRIPPLED WASHINGTON! 
HE MIGHT HAVE HAD TO BE 
SHOT! YOU AREA BAD 


WHEN SHE HAS FINISHED BANDAGING 
WASHINGTON'S LEG, PONY FINDS _HERSELF| 
INVITED WITH HER FATHER TO BUFFALO 
[Bun CODY'S QUARTERS: 


BROGAN, BULLY 
AND SCOUNDREL THAT 
HE WAS, WAS ONE OF M1 
STAR RIDERS. NOW HE'S 
FIRED, | HAVE A VACANCY: 
AND NOBODY COULD Fill 
IT BETTER THAN PONY 


HMM. A PAIR. 
OF OUTCASTS, EH? WELL 


YOU AND YOUR FANCY 
NEW FRIENDS! I'L GET EVEN 
WITH THE PACK O' YOU... 


QUICK QUIZ 


ARE YOU A SULK-POT ? 


Here’s another quiz for you to try out on 
yourself and your friends—only for fun, 
of course! Tick the answer to each question 
which really applies to you, then check 
your rating below. 

1. You're playing cards or Monopoly with some 
friends, and you keep on losing. Do you: 

8) Sail enjoy yourself, because afterall, i's only 


a game? 

b) Tell the others they must be cheating ? 

©) Throw your cards on the floor and go up to 
your room ? 

2. One of your cousins is coming to stay. When 

you last met her, she was bossy, thought your 

things were babyish, and wasn’t very friendly. 

This time, do you: 

a) Ignore’ her as much as possible, because 
you're sure she'll still be the same? 

b) Be as friendly as you can, to see if she’s 
become a nicer person in the meantime ? 
©)_Be friendly for ten minutes and then give up? 
3. You're taking part in a race on Sports Day and 
everyone, you included, thinks you will win. 

But you don’t. Do you: 

a) Burst into tears, complain that someone 
cheated, and not speak to anyone for ages 
afterwards ? 

b) Hide your disappointment as best you can, 
and concentrate on congratulating the 
winner ? 

©) Tell everyone that you hurt your leg not long 
before, and that’s why you lost ? 

4. Your parents are taking you and your friend 

out for the day. You want to go to one place, 

your friend another, and your parents decide 

‘on the place your friend has chosen. Do you: 

a) Accept the decision, and concentrate on 
enjoying the day ? 


GUESS WHAT P 


Any idea what this strange 
looking thing is? The bottom 
of a boat, perhaps P A huge 
plastic cushion ? The latest 
in modern furniture? See 
below for another picture! 


b) Cause a scene, and complain loudly ? 

©) Go quiet and silent, and take little interest in 
the outing all day ? 

5. You have chosen some new shoes that every- 

one admires. Then your friend gets an identical 

pair. Do you: : 

a) Feel flattered that she’s copying you ? 

b) Keep pointing out to everyone that your 
friend has copied you? 

©) Feel annoyed and not want to wear your 
shoes again because she has copied you ? 

6. You have just been bought a new bike, and so 

has your friend. Trouble is, you think your 

friend’s bike is nicer than yours. Do yo 

a) Tell her how super you think her bike is ? 

b) Tell her you're sure she got her parents to 
get her a more expensive bike just to outdo 
you, and not speak to her again ? 

©) Keep on telling your parents her bike is 
nicer, and saying you want a better one? 


HOW TO SCORE 


a)3 b)2 cd 
Za b)3 o)2 
Bai b)3 c)2 
4a)3 b)2 c)1 
5.a)3 b)2 co) 
6&a)3 b)1 c)2 


HOW YOU RATE 


15-18 points: The last thing you could be 
called is a sulk-pot! You always manage to 
make the best of things. 

10-14 points: Well, sometimes you do cause 
a bit of a scene! 

Under 10 points: Oh dear, you are a sulk- 
pot! But think what a waste of time it is, 
not talking to people because you're cross! 


CROSSWORD PUZZLE 


CLUES ACROSS CLUES DOWN 
2, Half-suppressed laugh (7) 1. Model girls do this for the camera (4) 
4. Short blunt bit/of a pencil (4) A first course for dinner (4) 


6. Region (4) Young Indy (4) 
8. This breed of dog often visits George's Parlour- D sie weepeinn (Ey 
ama (6) 


‘Totalled (5) 

Slippery fish (3) 

Playing card (3) 

Leave out (4) 
Disturbance (4) 

‘To wound with a knife (4) 


10, Australian expression for ‘‘pal”* or ‘‘chum"—or 
the name of the koala bear in a recent “Sterndorf”’ 
story (6) 

14. Sowels\(4) 

15. People do this to get slimmer (4) 

16. Magnets de this (7) 


DID YOU GUESS? 


It’s none other than Skana, a killer whale who 
lives in an aquarium in Canada. Her keepers 
drained her pool specially so they could examine 
her, make sure she was healthy, and measure 
how much she had grown. After the examinat 
when she was back in her pool, Skana gave her 
keeper a thank you kiss! 


ANSWERS 
cae3s*e1 ‘30nd Zh 
31 “HT 
{rar “€ fdnos *z fosoa 
1, 321G *S1 ‘swaD “pt 
teeay “9 ‘fanzs “py 


te2V "6 ‘19a "2 ‘PEPPY ‘9 ‘quiog ‘s 


umog *328433¥ "91 
2490> ‘01 feIpood ‘gs 
tsaaB3ius *z 
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Page six of a special 12-part PENELOPE cut-out-and-keep calendar! 


PENNY’S HOROSCOPE CALENDAR FOR 1969 
C A 4 C = THE ... for those born between c aoe ai ae dood. st paekaiolh for 


CRAB dene 21st and daly’ 21st: have vi imaginations, so they can be a bit 


temperamental. They are warm-hearted 
J Sun | Mon | Tue | Wed | Thu Fri Sat ina bus ne ee poet it 
Uu n e€ 1 3 ia 4 5 6 7 fe and are always concerned 
Gaticaly inclined, and gifted in poetry or 

3 4 ine i in or 
1969 10 UU 12 13 14 painting. they usually “have very good 
17 18 19 20 2 memor Cancer types get on best with 
Scorpio and Pisces subjects. Their lucky 
24 25 26 27 | 28 numbers are 2 and 7, and Monday is their 


lucky day. White is their lucky colour and 


the pearl is their lucky stone. 


CANCER 
SUBJECT: 


MEET THIS DONKEY IN A 
WHITSUN DONKEY DERBY! 


MMIFET a lovely, cuddly donkey who—just for an 

afternoon—will belong to PENELOPE magazine 
when it takes part in a Donkey Derby at Stadium 
Road, Shooters Hill, London, S.E.18, on Saturday, 
May 24th, 1969. The Donkey Derby is being held in aid 
of the Greenwich Society for Mentally Handicapped 
Children. It starts at 20’clock in the afternoon. 

PENELOPE magazine was invited to sponsor a 
donkey in one of the races after ten-years-old reader 
Kim Langley, of Blackheath, read the story in a 
January issue of PENELOPE all about “Penny And 
The Donkey” and saw the competition inviting 
readers to suggest a name for the lost donkey 
“Nobody”. 

Of the ten winning entries in the competition, 
Penny liked the name suggestion from Wendy Breslin, 
of Market Drayton, best, which was “Penny’s 
Farthing”. 

So Penny's Farthing will be running for PENELOPE 
on Whit Saturday, ridden by Kim Langley, since it was 
all her idea in the first place. 

If YOU can make it to the Donkey Derby, do go 

KKim Langley, the PENELOPE reader who is, to i along and see Penny's Farthing and lots of other 
Penny's Farthing” in the Donkey Derby at Shooters donkeys sponsored by well-known personalities. It’s 
HI a weekon Saturday, kas s'practice runt in a good cause—and it should be good fun. 
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If your letter is printed here, you win yourself TEN SHILLINGS! 
WRITE TO: PENNY’S HOTLINE, PENELOPE, 
CENTURY 21 PUBLISHING, MAY’S COURT, ’ 

ST. MARTIN’S LANE, LONDON, W.C.99. Please PARKER S CARTOON CORNER 
enclose a ready-stamped, self-addressed envelope 
if you’d like a postal reply. When you write, 


please also list your six favourite stories and 
features in Penelope in order of preference. 


LIVE abroad, and have come to England for a holiday. This is the 


9 first time I have written in to Penelope. I’m very fond of horses 
and out in Ceylon I have a pony called Rajah, which means King 

in English. He is a dark chestnut with a black mane and tail and he 

stands about twelve hands. He is fed mainly on oats and bran like 


other horses, but on Sundays I give him a treat of curry and rice! He 
also eats chocolates, onions, beans, chillies, nuts, and he chews his 
bridle and reins. I’ve never known such a queer pony! 


Mary Finche, 
Epsom. 


EGG HEAD 


My friend was making coconut pyramids. I began to 
read out the instructions to her, and she put an egg into 
the mixing bowl. “No, you should have just put the 
white of the egg in,” I exclaimed. “Gosh,” she said, “I 
thought it meant a white egg!” By the way, I had to eat 
one when they were cooked. 
Susan Ranscombe, 
Monmouth. 


A DRINK FOR THE PLANTS 


My mother is a plant lover and keeps food for all her 
plants in an old wine bottle. One day she asked my 
sister to “feed” the plants for her. My sister picked up a 
wine bottle but it was the wrong one—it had wine in it! 
But it didn’t seem to do the plants any harm. 

Janet Collins, 


CAT FANCY 


In issue 168 of Penelope Elizabeth Mason wrote about her 
dog who likes walnuts. I know a black cat, called 
Blackson, who absolutely adores crisps, especially 
vinegar flavour. She can eat three packets at a time if she 
is hungry. She lives in a hotel which sells crisps in the 
bar so she gets plenty. I often buy crisps for her when I 


pass the hotel. 
Caroline Gover, 
Dumfries. 


ONE FOR THE POT 


One day I was helping my mother to make the dinner. 
‘ She said to put a level teaspoon of salt into the soup. At 
' dinner time my dad said the soup was very salty. No 
wonder! I had mistaken what my mum had said, and 

put in eleven teaspoons of salt! 
? Penelope Reader 


TIME FOR A PINTA HOMEWARD BOUND _ 


Nothing so ordinary as a saucer, or even a 
bow! labelled “Pussy” for these two sophisti- 
cated kittens, Tom and Jerry! They prefer to 
sup their daily pintas through straws! 


‘My mother was telling me about a dog the family used 
to have, called Rex. As they were going away on holiday, 
they took Rex to my grandmother’s house the night 
before so he could be looked after while they were away. 
The next morning when they were ready to set off, they 
opened the door and there was Rex—he had walked the 
four miles back home again! 

Janet Birch, 


Swinton. 
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At an exclusive Swiss boarding school... secret class for training spies! 


b*s oe 
iL; aN “Cicg Pie 
ABOUT IT. WE'LL 
OLN Wel Ave 1 our was 
3 ; MES: BAC 4 
4 


Miss Hofman 
holds a Class 6 
test to pick two 
girls to rescue 
Helga Muller from 
a top security 
prison. The two 
with the best marks 
are chosen .. . but 
one of them, Anna 
Vatski, —_deliber- 
ately cheated dur- 
ing the test. The 
other Class 6 girls 
are puzzled... 


~TCANT 
LINDERSTAND WHY ~~ 
SHE DID IT! WHAT My 


MEANWHILE, ANNA VATSK| AND 
SANDRA ARE ON THER WAY 


GUARD SOMEHO 
EVE COL MINE OF SOMETHING) 
UNEXPECTED! 


E KNOW. 
EXACTLY WHICH CEU 
A HELGA MULLER 
ye SIN. 


THE TWO GIRLS RACE DOWN THROUGH THE TRUGK ROLIS INTO VIEW. 
THE WOODS TO THE EDGE OF THE A 3 AND STOPS’ AT THE HALT SIGN 
MAIN ROAD FROM THE PRISON. . F P e Le Ti 


THINKING, 
SANDRA! QUICK -\ 
= UP INTO THE 
> BRANCHES!, 


I (gh 
MW ate i + 


STAY PUTAS THE TRUCK PICKS UP 


EROVISIONS. THEN, 09 It TURNS 
ROUND, THEY SWING 1 


= Ee FROM THE ROAD, THE GIRLS 
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“he ambition of Diane and Barry is to win the national ice-dancing championships ... 


CHALLENGE “cBLADES. 


In London for the finals of the ice-dancing 
championships, Diane and Barry meet Barry's | | DANES cKares cKio 
Canadian friend Chuck, who’s in a relay team. But FROM _UNDE! 

when Chuck decides to take Diane for a speed trip 
round the ice... 


THE TWO SLIDING BODIES FETCH UP AGAINST 
THE BARRIER WITH BONE JARRING IMPACT... 
AND CHUCK LIES MOTIONLESS | 


HOSPITAL AND BITTERNESS Has SET IN 
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“SUDDENLY, FAINT HOPE 
GLEAMS IN CHUCK'S EYES... 


SSE 
BARRY! DELUTISL 
FOR MEIN THE 


HE TEAM MANAGER CAN'T 
DO_ANYTHING ELSE... AND ff 
BARRY FINDS HIMSELF FE 
PULLED IN FOR INTENSIVE 
TRAINING. 


MORE CONFIDENCE 


WW ANTONE BUT 
YU. 


AFTER THE RELAY 
PRACTICE, STRAIGHT 
INTO. DANCING 
WoRKOUTS. 


HREE HOURS SOLID... AND THEN TO THE 
CANTEEN WITH THEIR FRIENDS AND 
RIVALS, MAUREEN AND Tel 


7 THINK IT'S. 
REALLY TERRIE. 
OF YOU 10 STAND IN 


ALL OVER MASSIVE 
OVERDOSE OF HEH 
BECCAR ONLY HAD 
HUA 


SPIRITS AND ENTHOSIC 
oagh ‘ THATS 
>» Banas TROUBLE. 


THE TRAINING’ 
CONE TO Wasi MEN 
OUT ¢ CANT WORK 


(FOR THE RELAY MIND 
THE DANCING. (7 LOOKS: 
(NB 


TED. BUT THERES 
ONE THING 


THAT'S REALLY 
\\ SOTHERING 
AME. 
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This week’s complete short story .. . 


EEP in the darkness of the 
tunnel a distant rumble be- 
came louder and louder, and 
then a sudden blast of warm air 
swept along the almost deser- 
ted expanse of dusty grey plat- 
form as the train, like a breath- 
less metal snake, wound its 
way into view, the lights on the 
front like little eyes scanning 
the rail ahead. 
There were two people on the 
platform and they both in- 
voluntarily stepped back as the 
train rattled its way along until 
the front of the train was almost 
‘lost inside the tunnel at the 
other end. Then it stopped, 
with curious screaming noises 
from the wheels, and the clatter 
of the doors opening. 
~« A moment later the platform 
was seething with pin-striped, 
bowler-hatted warriors return- 
ing from their daily battle in 
City and West End offices. 
They poured from the train, a 


8 


tangle of arms, legs and um- 
brellas, and were soon march- 
ing determinedly towards the 
exit at the far end of the plat- 
form. Home to their wives, 
their children and their tea. 


MARY had to endure this every 

Tuesday. Every Tuesday 
she was getting on a London 
tube train just as hundreds of 
office workers were getting off. 
It was the night of her piano 
lesson. Only three stops on the 
tube, but the weekly buffeting 
made it seem to her like an 
ordeal matched only by the 
piano lesson itself—which she 
hated. 

Mary was a frail child. She 
always looked as if she was 
just recovering from a bout of 
‘flu or whooping cough, and 
somehow her clothes never 
seemed to fit her quite properly, 


as if they really belonged to an 
elder sister, aithough she had 
none. 


Now she sat quietly on the 

edge of her seat, not daring 
to look up at the people who 
hadn't got off the train yet, in 
case they were already looking 
at her. She clutched her music 
case in front of her knees so 
that she leaned forward slightly, 
her shoulders rounded, making 
her look even more frightened 
than she really was. 

She longed to look up at the 
advertisements above the pas- 
sengers’ heads opposite her, 
but that would mean her gaze 
crossing theirs, which was more 
than she could stand. Instead 
she stared at the floor. It was 
ridged, from one end of the 
carriage to the other. Between 
the ridges, cigarette ends were 


lodged in profusion. There was 
an empty box of chocolate- 
coated peanuts lying between 
the feet of the people opposite, 
and... 

Suddenly Mary felt a strange, 
uncertain feeling in the pit of 
her stomach. At the same time 
she became conscious of her 
heart beating much faster than 
usual and she felt faintly sick. 
She had recognised one of the 
pairs of shoes. 

They were large, brown and 
covered in little holes that 
made a pattern round the sides 
and over the toecap. She also 
recognised the socks. They 
had a diamond pattern up the 
sides, white diamonds on a 
dark blue background. 

She knew, beyond any 
shadow of doubt, that the shoes, 
and the socks, belonged to Mr. 
Stamp, their next door neigh- 
bour. She also felt quite certain 
that Mr. Stamp was, at that 
moment, wearing them. 

The train slowed down and 
juddered to a halt. One, two, 
three pairs of legs passed bet- 
ween her and Mr. Stamp’s feet; 
the catch of a briefcase grazed 
her knee and then once again, 
the train gathered speed. Still 
two more stops. 

She felt that Mr. Stamp was 
watching her. She knew that 
his dark, accusing eyes were 
boring into her and that at any 
minute he would start to ques- 
tion her, out loud in front of the 
other passengers. Perhaps he 
would even stop the train. His 
feet moved slightly and a stab 
of terror froze the blood in her 
veins. She dropped the brief- 
case. Now she knew that Mr. 
Stamp's were not the only eyes 
resting on her. 

They were a// staring now, all 
aware that she was guilty— 
guilty of scratching Mr. 
Stamp’s car! 


HE hadn't done it deliberately. 

A slight wobble on her bi- 
cycle and the handlebars had 
left their mark. A faint scratch 
on the front wing. Hardly 
noticeable to the naked eye, 
but Mary knew it was there. It 
was plain enough to her and she 
felt certain that Mr. Stamp had 
seen it. She knew he was very 
proud of his car. She could teil 
by the way he talked about it 
to her father, and by the way he 
polished it every Sunday morn- 
ing. She was convinced that by 
now he had probably gone to 
the police to report the vandals 
who had committed such a 
wanton act of delinquency, and 
she lived in fear and trembling 
of discovery. 

She could have owned up, 
except that Mr. Stamp always 
frightened her. He had a great 
booming voice and was always 
making jokes that she didn't 
understand, and throwing his 
arms about a lot when he 
talked. He was far too over- 
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powering for Mary. She could 
never own up to him. But now, 
here he was sitting within an 
arm's length of her. 

Was it possible he hadn't 
noticed her? Why hadn't he 
addressed her in his great, loud 
voice? Perhaps he was just 
tormenting her, making her 
more and more frightened until 
the last moment. She groped 
for the music case and propped 
it up behind her legs and sat, 
head down, in a torment of fear 
and uncertainty. 


iW last it was her stop. As the 
train approached the station 
she thought for one dreadful 
moment it was going straight 
past, and then it started to 
slow down, and she sat, tense 
and pale, waiting for it to stop. 

This was the moment she had 
been dreading. Now would be 
the time for Mr. Stamp to 
suddenly call out to her, or 
grab her arm. The train stopped 
—but the doors didn't open. 
Mary almost screamed. 

Then agonisingly slowly, they 
slid back. With one quick 
movement, she was on her feet 
and scrambling for the door. At 
the same time she saw Mr. 
Stamp moving too. She leapt 
from the train. A quick glance 
behind her and she saw him, 
getting up, following her. She 
ran like the wind. 

“Mary! Mary... come back! 
Mary ... Mary!” 

With Mr. Stamp's stentorian 
voice booming in her ears she 
pushed her ticket into the col- 
lector's hands, and raced from 
the station, not stopping until 
she was within a few yards of 
her music teacher's house. 


Bet Mary's nightmare was not 
over yet. She smoothed 
down her hair and stood for a 
moment to regain her breath. It 
was then she realised she had 
forgotten her music case. She 
had left it in the train. It was 
almost too much for her. 

To confess to Miss Sharpe 
that she had no music with her 
would be to invite disaster. 
Miss Sharpe was impatient at 
the best of times. But on the 
few occasions when Mary had 
left one of her music books 
behind she had been reduced 
to tears in moments. Miss 
Sharpe was very good at that, 
especially with Mary. And to 
ad that she had no music at 
all... 

Slowly Mary turned and 
wandered back towards the 
station. She couldn't face Miss 
Sharpe, so she would just have 
to go back home and face her 
mother. She knew which she 
preferred. 

Twenty-five minutes later, 
she was letting herself in, quite 


prepared to confess about the 
he music case, and 
missing her lesson. Her mother 
bustled out of the kitchen. 

“Hello, Mary. You are a silly 


“Leaving your case on the 
train. It didn’t matter, | suppose, 
because Miss Sharpe wasn't 
there anyway.” 

“Wasn't there?” 

“Well, didn’t you go? She 
phoned just after you left to say 
she'd been called away urgent- 
ly, and had to cancel your 
lesson. Didn't her housekeeper 
tell you?” 

MER re AOeeehsios 

“And Mr. Stamp brought your 
music case round. Apparently 
he was sitting opposite you, 
although you didn’t notice him. 
He didn’t speak to you because 
he thought he might embarrass 
you in front of all those other 
people. But when you left the 
case, he called and you didn't 
take any notice .. . didn't you 
hear him?” 

“Yes...I did... but his car, 


Ie. 
“Yes, he was on the way to 
collect his new car. He's part- 
exchanged the old one. The 
new one's lovely. | think you 
should go and thank him.” 


|ARY stood listening in 

amazement as, one by one, 
her mother explained away all 
the things that had been worry- 
ing her. She needn't have 
worried about the scratch on 
the car. Obviously no one 
noticed it . . . and now he'd 
sold the car anyway. She 
needn't have worried about 
Miss Sharpe being angry, be- 
cause she wasn't even at home 
. .. the music case had been 
returned. .. 

“All that worry for nothing!” 
she thought to herself. ‘‘I really 
must try to keep calm and take 
things in my stride a bit more. 
I'm always making mountains 
out of molehills!" Her mother 
re-appeared from the kitchen. 

“Mind you, Mary—I wouldn't 
be surprised if you were a bit 
worried, having to tell Miss 
Sharpe you'd left your music on 
the train. Knowing her, I'd have 
been scared stiff myself!" 


THE END 


NEXT WEEK... 
FAB PRIZES 


TO BE WON 
Dresses and pants sets! 


FREE competition! 


bits of pith and orange, 
have the four cases left. 


INGREDIENTS 


2 oranges; 1 dessert spoon of custard 
jugar to taste (approximately 
2 teaspoons); some glace cherries if 
‘small can of evaporated milk 


UTENSILS 


Kitchen knife and cutting board; basin; 
saucepan; dessertspoon; teaspoon; 
wooden spoon; dishes for serving. 


Blend the custard powder with the 
orange juice in the basin so that no 
lumpsare left. 


‘ture from the basin into the 
d cook gently on a low heat 
until the mixture thickens and goes clear. 


Stir frequently. 


—a 


Remove the pan from the heat and 
gradually add enough evaporated 
milk or cream to make the mixture 
like thick cream. 


Now stir in alittle sugar—a spoonful or 
‘two, but taste to see how you prefer it. 


Don't 
fresh orange flavour. 


@ too much or you'll lose the 


jow to cool. It makesa delicious 
non-filling sweet! 
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‘Tll send you a new 


On Safari Animal Wall Chart 


just like mine!’ 


You can have a fabulous 
On Safari Wall Chart of your own. 
I'ts perfect for showing all 
40 of, the On Safari wild animal 
picture cards. 
You get one freewith every Fab. 
And all you have to do is send 
in a one shilling postal order 
to get an On Safari Chart just like 
Lady Penelope's. 


To: On Sofari Chart Offer, 
18/20 St. Andrew Street, London, E.C.4. 
| Please send me my On Sofari Wall Chart. 
lenclose a postal order for 1/- crossed and made payable 
to Lyons Maid Ltd. 


My name is... 
| sioce canrais 
| My address is 


This offer applies to the U.K. only. 
Closing date is Ist June, 1970. 


LPFABI 
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